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CHAPTER X VII—Continued.

“Poor Brian. Wkat a state to be in.
Don't shudder any more, The places 1
, and the people I meet, only hurt my
ggurt. A very effective nur., too; for it
Weaches me to appreciate my own good
fortune, and it makes me feel very re-
gretful to sit here amid so much com-
fort and luxury, and remember the many
vietims of the world's injustice. You
could never imagine, Brian, what pas-
slonate dellght that poor little crippled
girl took in the few flowers I carried
her; and, while I watched her, I could
not help thinking what a revelation a
sight or Elmwood would be to her, I
have been thinking of it ever since, 8¢
many plans have fllled my heart,
but they are all impossible. I feel so
helpless and—rebellious. Doctor, you
are emiling, I don't think you quite
enter into my feelings. Can you
imag'ne a woman living on the pro-
ceeds of button holes, ata cent and a
half aplece? Agnes' mother supports
herself so. She is satisfled, she told
me, when button holes are plenty.
But now they are not. Hooks anq eyes
have taken their place. I told Nanny
the other day that I liked hooks and
eyes. Now I hate them, because I
know they have taken bread from at
least one woman's mouth, And she Is
not alone. I feelthat I have been liv-
ing in & small cormer of the earth up
to this time, and I am only just
awaking to real actual life, It is & sad
revelation for me, I'cannot tell you
how many women I saw to-day, and
how many others I heard of, who sing
the Song of the Shirt from daylight to
midnight—to whom its heart- reak
and want are a living reality, How
can we talk of the demoralization of
the lower classes? How can we preach
to them? Shall we imitate the ex-
ample of the man who gave a Bible
when the etarving woman asked for
bread? We forget our souls when the
Lody is hungry; at least, I should,
But, if I were one of those women,
wearing out my life for a pittance, I
should not forget that the man ror

| home,

blind. Indeed, ho usually is blind when
he wants to be; but it would be quite
reprehensible for & woman to pretend
defective vislon in similar circumstan-
ces,
you.

“By no means,” rejoined

light in his eyes,
can not sit longer; but your avoorlnl
accusation against the convenient blind-
ness of men reminds me that I have a
.| patient walting for me down the street;
and as that is a duty to which I can not
be blind, I shall have to say good-night.
I admit there is much justice in your re-
mark. Nevertheless, I hope that time
may ve your oplnion of us poor
men. Brian, any moments you have to
spare, remember and pity my lonely

state,
“You don't deserve pity on that score,”
rejoined Brian, promptly, “You know
the remedy and refuse to apply it.*
Wilson laughed in answer, and saying
*Good-night,” he left them.

CHAPTER XVIII.

A LINK YROM THE OLD LIFE
As Margaret boped and expected,
Bertie putin an appeirance two evenings
later—%tae: same light-hcarted, cheery
Bertle, with his mnever-falling good-
humor snd his almost inexhaustible
store of news and goulf. to carry her
back to her home and let her feel, in
imagination at least, something of its
old pleasures and Interests.
Changes in a small place are always
more significant and of more general
interest than those in a great city,
where the identity of the individual is
lost in the great labyrinth of humanity,
and Margaret, whose affection absence
had only increased, took a keen delight
in hearing not only of the friends she
had left but of even the slightest occur-
rence about Elmwood and its surround-
ings, and, in return, Bertie wanted to
hear about herself,
“This city air has not brought the
roses to your cheeks,” he sald, “I hope
you haven't developed such a fondness
for it that you will be sorry to come
back to us.”
“Never, Bertle; my mind can never
even imagine such a possibility, In the
first place, I don't Hke New York, I-1I
actually hate it, though I shouldn’t tell
anyone but you; and, in the second
place, I love Elmwood dearly. Then
there are things I enjoy there which I
cannot bhave here; my rides, for one
thing. Occaslonally 1 have a ride in
the park, but it isn't the same as at
Here one must go at a certain
galt. and people ride awkwardly, too,
I think, I suppose it is the fashionable

whom I starved lived in a palace, and
enjoyed the luxuries purchased with
my life-blood. The world admires
such men, and calls them fortunate and '
suceessful, because they have made so |
much wealth in a few years; but I am ;
very much afraid that, if I were in |
their place, I should see & wan, hungry |
face on every dollar,” i

“Isn't that rather severe, Mrs, Leigh?”

Margaret did not meet Wilson's eye
as she answered this question.

“Perhaps it is. I'm afraid I always
express myself too strongly. These
things appeal to me so forcibly, and
when I feel, I feel intensely.”

“Then take my advice and don't go
emong them,” observed Brian, practi-
cally. “It is not true philosophy to seek
put the dark side of life, This is not
home, and you cannot be sure into what
sort of places your wanderings may take
you, or what kind of characters you may ]
meet,” ° |

Margaret was thoughtful a moment, |

“] do not chance upon much refie-
iment and elegance,” she said presently;
“but that does not affect me inany way. |
1 feel that I could take the hand of the
worst creature on earth and not be low- |
ered. You know I have a prejudice
ngainst those people whose excessive
goodness shrinks from contact with |
others—not always 8o much worse, only
more unfortunate than themselves. |
‘They are the Pharisees, who thank God
they are not as thelr neighbors are,
Suppose we should imitate them, I like
to see the picture of the woman cling-
ing 1o the cross, and I confess I find it
{nspiring; but at the same time, I can-
not help thinking that the woman who
Jrolds out her hand to an unfortunate
sister is more helpful and more noble.
it the world thinks otherwise I disagree
with it. Don't draw down your hips in
that pathetic way, Brian, This isn't o
sermon. I sha'n't say another word.,”

Margaret settled back in her chair,
with an air of determination that rather |
amused Wilson, |

“Iam on your side of the question,” |
he replied, with a smile, “8o is Brian,
{f he chooses to admit as much,”

“I'm incapable of any admission just ‘
now,"” put in Brian. I am wholly lost
in admiration of Margaret's facility for
xﬂsgoslng of all opinions not her own,
and marching on to victory. She has o
way of bringing out her closing remarks,
which says quite decidedly ‘There,
that's final. Dispute If you dare!’ Itie
useless to say ‘Oh, Brian!'" Margaret.
The fact is true. You have a& most
aptunluhing tenacity for your own ideas.
You can out-argue the greatest logiclan
on earth. Out-talk him, I should say.”

“Thanks for the correction. Your |
distinetion is delicate, but obvious, It
would be too much, Iam sure, for any
man to give a woman credit for an
ability to argue. I wonder what poor |
smuen will do, when they are forced to
recogrize woman’s mental equality.
Perhaps even then they will continue to
indulge in witty satire, at her expense,
We forgive them. "o Jecture us affords
them innocent amusement, and they
really haven't the grace to echo Char-
Jotte Bronte's prayer: ‘When I have
nothing to say, may the Lord give mo
grace to be silent.’ ™

“You have us quite defenseless, Mrs.

| I have been more encouraged.

way, but it {sn't half eo gracelul, to see
them pounding their saddles, one might
say, Itreally tries me to look at them.
The park is beautiful, though, New
York may well be proud of it. I have
been around a great deal. Brian takes
me everywhere, and I usually enjoy the
places we visit,”

“And Brian?” questioned Bertie, mect-
Ing her eye.

Her head drooped slightly, Bertie
saw the action. o left his chair and
came to her.

“Tell me, Margaret,” he sald, placing

8o there is some consolation for
Am I driving you uu‘{ Doctor?”

‘llon, who
bad risen at her question, and now stood
looking down upon her with s quizzical
“I am only sorry I

bim, and he zeenres whotly-inoapable of
hany - practical decision. When he ar-
rived in front of the Hoffman Houso he
ran across Wilson, and feeling rather
lad of thischance encounter he greeted
glm warmly.

“This I8 really the first moment ]
could call my own to-day,” declared

Wilson, taking a cigar from the case
Bertie offered him. “Where is your
destination?”

Bertie's answer. dropped In to see
Margaret, and I haven't recovered from
the shock her uprurnoe gave me yet,
I never saw her look more wretched and
fll, though I am inclined to think the
cause s not entirely physical.”

“No. Other influences at work.
di« you leave her?” d

“Alone,” was the uententious reg‘ly.

“Alone,” repeated Wilson, “Then,
Brian—?"

“Is off disgracing himself,” responded
Bertie with much anger. “He ought to
be thrashed. '

Wilson's face grew very grave.

“I had hoped things might be better,”
he said, with a sigh.

“They will never be better, I be-
lieve Brian has lost his last grain of
manhood. He is worse than a coward.
If he had a heartlezs, seltish wife there
might be some reason, though never an
excuse for his actions, But now there
is absolutely nothing that one can say
for him, e is simply breaking Mar-
garet's heart. If you had eeen her a
year agp you could iealize what a
change these last months have wrought
in her. It 18 his loing; all his doing.
After she has left her home, her friends,
and all she loves, for his sake, My
heart swelle with Indignation at the
thought. I know how she loves Elm-
wood, and dislikes New York. Yet
after all this, she'll continue to talk of
duty., Women are enigmas; I give
them up. I'd llke to thrash Brian,
ngy. It might possibly do him

How

“I can't understand him,” remarked
Wileon, half absently.

., “No, nor can any one else. He doesn’t
seem worth the understanding, I'll
have to find him somehow, and send
him home, I can't bear the thought of
Margaret waiting in such anxious dread,
not knowing whether he is tumbling
about in the gutter or disgracing him-
self in some other way. Are we at your
quarters already? How fast we must
have walked! No; I can't come in to-
night. Some other time, old fellow.
I'll have to make the round of the club
houses, [ dare say. Well, good-night.”
Bertie did not find Brian, as he had
expected, in any of his probable haunts,
though he went to them all, anxiously
examined thé sea of faces, and evea
quastioned the waiters and attendants.
Rather disheartened after this vain
earch, he scarcely knew where to go
ext., In his dilemma, he was in tgo
ct of turning a street corner when the
full glare of the street lamps fallin
pon a figure in front of him reveal
something very familiar in its outlines,
“Brian,” he said, under his breath,
Yes, Brlan—walking with the uncertain
ait that only confirmed. his fears. He
thought of Margaret, and angry indig-
nation overpowered him; but this same
thought brought another, and under its
impulse he managed to control himself,
With a few hasty strides he was by
Brian's side, and, placing his hand
rather heavily upon his shoulder, he
asked, roughly:

“Where areyou going? Come home?”
“Home?" repeated Brian, startled into
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“ ' understanding and eshrinking under
g‘:rg‘tz:l),gfg)t;:::,tﬁg.l.d“' i isn’s 20 l\hrtlo's fl{unc:'. “HomeI to h‘ogd h;r?
N " w1y | Never, ew days ago I promis er
No," she replied in & low voice, “it I would not touch another drop. Yes,

should not be 8o hard now, My heart
has ached, oh, so terribly, and I have
been hopeless and despairing, because 1
was alone—so helplossly alone. Ah, I
know what you would say. I have
friends. Yes, such true friends. Do
you think I ever doubted them, Bertie?
But you can understand that there are
sorrows which none can share, Lately
He has
left me 8o little, but last night he was

i later than usual, and to-night he is—
| not here—at all.”

Her head drooped still lower and his
hand fell until it rested on hers with
a gentle, reassuring sympathy in its
touch.

“All may be right,” he sald with an
eflort at consolation,

“Perhaps,” she answered. “Ican only
hoPo. and if it should not be, the disap-
Eo.ntment will be so bitter., Last night

e did not seem perfectly himself. 1
tried to belleve I imagined it, but I am
afraid I showed something in my ac-
tions, I tried so hard, too—so bhard not
to let him see,”

“Why should you have tried?” crled
Bertie, pressing his lips hard, “Why
should you consider him? You have
feelings, too. Must they always be
outraged?™

Margaret ralsed her eyes at this |
strong expression of his thoughts.

“I think women can’'t consider thelr
feelings, Bertle," she returned, with a
glghs “It seems to me that, no matter
how hard or how bitter it may be, they
can never get beyond the range ¢ { duty.

I think we grow to be hy
way. We are so often obliged to hide
our hearts. I know I have often smiled
my brightest when my eyes were burn-
ing with tears I held back. I suppose
the baptism of sorrow must touch us
all, and 1 only hope that it may wash
out all that shopld not be in my iife,
snd meke me braver apd stronger for
;h:&.l: t? eol:ou.‘ ld”e "“ﬂn l:nlu me,

8 'm ou e v
dolefyl,” 4 kdicaid

“I leave you, Margaret, to ind him.
I cannot bear to ejt here and hear you
talk agd-—— There; I'l] act like a haby
next, Margaret, sre a dear, brave
girl. Long ago, when—"

“Pefore you thought I should grow
into such s sedate ounr won‘s#n. in.
umgtod “ﬁh setily. “We used
to fight (Iorlon::{ those days, didn't
we? Uncle fannied I should always be
s tomboy. I wonder it he would recog-

nize me pow?"

She finished with s sigh, apd the light
words had held sush d‘e‘i tﬁ-e

Leigh. Brian has not a word to say,
and I am but little better. How are we
to .nnd consolation for your unflattering

""#You would not be ;trmnn, Doe-
mu{wdu not find it within your-

the ntu:-l.ll’ folzcw of

Theoretic an Eruwy fin

the ego all sufiicient.” ot
“Worse and worse,” laughed Wilson,

=And Brian in “You will see me again, soon,

Shall T regrot being o moqg comAtore. | yurgaret. Now look me in the face |This, it is believed, will prove to be
" *By no means,” returnod Margaret, | ®0d promise me that the day shall never |an improvement on the old cvstom’

“Itis the next best thing to being & come when you will céuse to me | of nipping such things in the bud.

P

f’“" found it hard to meet the eyes
he ralsed so bravely to his,

“8o 1 age?” he sald, half absently,

“Not quite alx yoars since [ first saw

{’on. 1 remembder the day so ectly.
ou were just home from e, and

'Y
you want to go? Ishall see you
udn! sha'n't ou are like & breath

‘had tled
Wmd.l. 1%"”‘&"—‘. boy.

t; your
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romised. A farce, wasn'tit? Solemnly
romised. You see me to-night. Go
ome, you say. Go home to see her
shrink from me! To see her blush for
me! To see—— Ah, heavens, no!”
These words made no impression on
Bertle.
“Don’'t add villainy to cowardice,” he
aid, with flashing eyes. “Come, I say.
f you have no self-respect, remember
er, and have at least the decency fo
Ide your disgrace under your own roof,
You shall not break her heart; you shall
not ruin her life. I'll shoot you .. +."
“Ruin her life,” echoed Brian, burying
is face in his hands, * Ly God, I did
ot intend to ruin her life,
Bertie sald no more. Perhaps even
he felt eome pity for Brian's evident
agony, or perhaps he feared that words
now would express too much of the an-
ger which burned within bhim, There
e men who can never understand the
epthe to which others can fall.
uite silent he walked by Brian, and
only left him when the door had closed
upon him.
From her own room Margaret heard
the faltering step, and knew that Brian
had come, but even the great relief of
this knowledge did not bring her sleep,

11 night she tossed restlessly, her mind
prey to miserable doubts and hopeless
longings, and when morning came her
face told its own story.

(T0 BE CONTINUED.]
Tue Btory,

One evening an old couple came

-B- T ® oo
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ritcs in a | OVer to spend a part of the evening

with us, and as we were seated
around. the fire the old lady told us
of a celebrated murder that had hap-
pened in the town where she had
lived for years, and as she had been
personally acquainted with the par-
ties concerned, was able to relate to
us even the most minute details.
After she had finished and we had
spoken of the many strange pointg of
the case, the old man straightened
himself out and slowly said.

“Well, I will now tell you a true

tory.”

The feelings of the lady can bet-
ter be imagined than described—
Free Press,

Tae New York Tribune observes
that cargoes aggregating 42,000 tons
are on their way to San Francisco by
sea; hut it discovers nothing more in
the fact than a poetical interest in a
revival of the romance which used to
be assoclated with g trip around the
Horn. Under the circumstances the
prosaic Pacific coaster will concede
the poetry or anything e¢lse as long

the |88 it will keep the cost of transe

portation down to something like a
decent figure.

A DANGEROUS plot has been “nipped
in the financial arena of Chicago.”

1r¥ women were to get into tics
roneraily 1t womld be fus 1a the mAl:
dle of a lively canvass to see them
trying to nail campaign fles.

- J—

“I was just trylnf to declide,” was
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CONFEDERATE VETERANS WOULD
NOT LET HIM RETIRE.

THEIR VOTES WERE UNANIMOUS.

—————

The General Delivers an Address Review-
ing the Advancement of the Order
Daring the Past Eight Years.

The business meeting of the ex-oon-
federate reunion in Nashville was called
to order by Genersl John B. Gordon

Wednesday morning. Prayer was of-
fered by Rev, D.C.Kelly, of Columbis,
Tenn, .

The report of the committee on bis-
tory was presented and referred.

(goneuf Gordon then delivered his
address, prefacing it with an announce-
ment of his intention to resign as gen-
eral commanding, There were cries of
“No! no'” from all over the hall and
when qniet had been restored,General
Gordon proceeded with his address.
He said in part:

‘MR, PRESIDENT AND COMRADES :
Permit me with few words to return
the commission with which you have
honored me for eight years, and by
unanimous vote, Within the next few
hours you will elect my successor.
When this duty is performed by you I
shall gladly take my place by those
united heroes who so grandly bore the
battle’s brunt in the stern work of
war, Such a step voluntarily taken
ought not to be considsred a strange
condescension by any man, To me it
is a privilege.

““Mr, President, in these closing
hours of my long service as command-
ing general I must ask the conven-
tion’s indulgence for a brief review of
that official relation and possibly for
some suggestions as to the future.
““On the 10th day of June, 1889,
eight years ago, while serving as gov-
ernor of my native state, I received
from New Orleans the wholly unex-
pected announcement of my election
as commander-in-chief of the newly
organized United Confederate Vet-
erans,

This new communion of ex-soldiers
began its somewhat unpromising
career with the modest number of but
ten organizations, united for peaceful
and noble ends. Today it presents
the proud array of more than a thon-
sand camps answering the roll call,
and reflecting merited honors upon
the different commanders, and espe-
cially upon our able adjutant general.
In the next few hours I shall turn
over to my successor this army of
more than a thousand organizations,
rapidly advancing toward the second
thousand.

turn over an army. It is an army of
ex-soldiers, of ex-Confederate soldiers,
of exfighting Confederate saldiers,
philputhrepic and broadly patriotic.
It is an army still, Mr. President, but
an army for the bloody work of war no
longer, Its banners no longer bear
the flaming insignia of battle, Its
weapons no longer flash deflance to
the foe nor deal death to the opposing
ranks, Its weapons are now the
pen withont malice, the tongae
withont aspersion and history without
misrepresentation, Its aims are peace-
ful, philanthropic and broadly patri-
otie. Its sentiment is lofty, generous
and just, Its mission is to relieve
the suffering of the living, cherish the
memory of the dead and to shield
from reprosch the fair name of all.
This now mighty organization, while
insisting upon complete historical jus-
tice to the south, will scorn to do less
than complete justice to the north.”
General Gordon Re-Elected.
‘When General Gorden had concluded
his address, a motion that General
Joseph Wheeler be requested to nomi-
nate General Gordon for re-election,
was made and carried, General
Stephen D, Lee, who had been called
to the chair, declared the nominations
closed and General Gordon was unan-
imously re-elected. The thousands of
delegates present cheered and waved
their hats and handkerchiefs and the
scene was & most impressive one.
The committee on credentials re-
ported 7,000 delegates present and
1,000 camps represented.
General Chipley, of Florida, chair-
man of the committee of the Confed-
erate Memorial association, presented
the report of the committee.
|

«ULD GLORY” TORN DOWN.

United States Flag Jerked From a Striag
of Other Flags,

A news special from Halifax states
that the United States flag was de-
liberately torn from a string of othex
hg'on Qneen Victoria's jubilee day.

e flags were displayed by Thomas
Lowndes from; his residence. The
flag was a very large one and only the

band of it was left an the rope. °
time ago Mr, Lowndes received »
threatening letter ocon the
United States flag which was lay-
ed by him pn another ppcpsi

on.

. The outrsge was committed early

in the moere'ng and the perpetrators

fled before (uey could be arrested,
JORN L, AFTER FITS,

It Ja Sald That They Will Come Tagether

In the Ring,
When
the

A Boston dispateh

Johhﬂtlltvnu\.gd

ropes of the Corbett-Fitzsimmons ring
in Oarson City on the 17th of last
March and challenged the winner of
that sensational battle, even his warm-

GENERAL CORDONREELECTED

“I said Mz, President, that I would |:

" A' COMBINE IN I0WA,

Three Parties To March Under One Ban-

ner—State Ticket Named,

owa democratic state conven-
tio'ﬁh.h:ld at Des Moines a(!:ournod
early Wednesday evening, having com-

work. .

Ple'r‘;i :'v:o allied conventions, the sil-
ver republicans’ and populists, com-
pleted their work slightly in .dmcol.’

The three factions were, after n!l)lll:t.

ntroversy, able to agree on oné p
‘l’:m, vith’froe silver as the main ides
and one ticket, com : of two dem-
ocrats, two silver republicans aad one

ulist.
po'll,'llo ticket will be placed on the of-
ficial ballot vuder the name ‘‘demo-
crat,” and is as follows: o

Governor, F. E. White, democrat;
Lieutenant Governor, B. A, Plunmmer,
silver republican; Judge Supreme
Court, L. M. Kinney, democrat; Rail-
road commissioner, 8. B. ann, pop-
ulist; Superintendent of mntr"uchon.
G. F. Reinhardt, silver republican.

The sentiment was gmoat os{‘::-
‘whelmingly for Bryan, Every refers
ence to l:siuy name was greeted with
lusty cheering. His picture was Te
pestedly displayed, and every time an
orator pointed toward it there was aj-
plause.

There was no quarwr given to the
gold democrats, The silver element
of the party had its own way in all the
proceedings. In point of number it
was one of the largest democratic con-
ventions ever held in Des Moines and
in point of enthusiasm it will compare
favorably with any of them.

RECEIVER FOR «<OKEFENOKEE.”

Company That Undertook to Drain the
Swamp Is In Troub'e,

The enterprise set on foot six years
ago to make a garden of the Okefenokee
swamp in South Georgia, and inci-
dertally to make money for the stock-
holders, after an expenditure approxi-
mating half a million dollars, has
resulted in the financial embarrassment
of the company which undertook the
work, and stockholders seek the pro-
tection of the court for their invest-
ments.

The Suwanee Canal company is in
the hands of a temporary receiver, ap-
pointed by Judge J. H. Lumpkin, of
Atlanta, upon the application of the
administrator of Captain Harry Jack-
son’s estate. This company purchased
the Okefenokee swamp from the state
of Georgia in 1891, acquiring about
240,000 scres at 26 cents an acre, and
paying the atatsthe sum of $63,101.80.
Including this purchase money, the
total expenditure on the property has
been about $440,000.

TRIBUTE TO VICTORIA.

Acting Chaplain Johnson Mentions Her in
His Senate Prayer.

An eloquent tribute to the long and
illustrious reign of Queen Victoria
was & feature of the opening prayer
before the senate Wednesday by the
acting chaplain, Rev, Johnson,

““We thank Thee,"” he invoked, ‘‘for
the demonstration of joy, both na-
tional and international, over her
majesty, Queen Victoria's completion
of her long and illustrious reign of
sixty years; we thank Thee for her
exemplary life and her social qualities,
as wife, as queen, as mother; that her
court has been pure and her throne
without a stain; we thank Thee for all
the achievements of the Anglo-Saxon
race during this auspicions period of
the world’s history in all avenues of
literature, art, science, for the cordial
relations between the two great na-
tions, one in language, literature,
laws and civil apd religions libeity.
May they be bound together in per-
petual bonds of peace.”

FATAL TORRID WAYE,

Many Prostrations and Heveral Deaths
From Heat In New Orleans.

For some days New Orleans has suf-
fered intensely from a hot wave.
Sunday the thermometer registered
96 in the shade and Monday and Tues-
day it crept up to 98 with a little or no
air stirring. The effect has been dis-
astrouns and there has been probabl
fifty prostrations within that time -ni
eight or ten deaths.

W. 8. Dudley was found dead in bed
Wednesday morning as the result of
the heat. He was one of the best known
cotton factors and club men in the
city. The other deaths during the
day were William Grady, blacksmith;
Peter Tickner,warehouseman; William
Griven, carriage driver, and John
Modtler.

-

HUDSON’S FATE SEALED,

Governor Atkinson Has Refused to Com-
mute the Negro's Sentence.

Terrell Hudson, the young negro
murderer of DeKalb county, will now

Governor Atkinson refused
‘o commute Hudson's sentence, and
& sxecution will teke place at Deca-
The scafiold which was erected sev-
eral weeks ago, has been left standing
by Sheriff Austin, and is in readiness
for ite 'victim. Hudson was to have
been hanged on June 11th, but on ac-
count of a sensational afidavit made
by ome o the most important wit-
nosses in the case the governor granted

‘Qmpl"._,

| EVIDENCE ALL IN,

'mm Carolina Court of imquiry Gets
A Oowl oy vsv'm Tts Werk,
am C., dis h :

All the evidenoce the oom’:l‘cinq“
denires to take is in and their room
has been cleared for deliberation. A
r;port to the governor will be made at
once. »
e Juhu:‘o-;rhl Hall, |

*‘Stonewsll” Jackson memorial
hall at the Virginia lﬂhu‘iuuub,
Lexington, dedicated ednesday
v;th imposing cremonies, ’

WIFE USED SHOT 6UN.

Prominent Citisen of Fayette County, Ga,,
Fatally Wounded. TN
‘A terrible tragedy occurr urs-
day afternoon in Fayette county, Ga.
o Hon. Enochig. Jo::::,h a mmti-
nent and ular citizen e county
n;d a m:o f.n connected throughout:
the state, is dying as the result of a
load of shot being fired into his head!
is wife.
b’Jtno-, who was told that he would!
die, made a statement. He said that|
he and his wife had some slight diffi-
culty and his wife, in & fit of anger,
seized a shotgun .uld fired the contents
into the top of his head.

The desperate woman, fearing that
a mob might wreak summary venge-
ance upon her for her terrible and rash
deed, hastened to Fairburn, five miles
distant, and gave herself up to the
sheriff of Campbell county. Bhe said
she wanted protection from the Jones
boys. The sheriff was told that the
boys might lynch Mrs. Jones if they
found her and he decided to leave at
once with the woman for Atlanta.

The sheriff left hurriedly on the
train Thursday evening for Atlanta
and Mrs, Jones will be kept in the
Fulton county jail until the matter can
be further investigated.

The shooting is a sensation of con.
siderable magnitude on account of the
parties being 8o well known and stand-
ing so high in social and political life,
Mr. Jones is past sixty years of age
and Mrs, Jones is something over

fitty.
YETS HAVE MONSTER PARADE.

The Closing Scenes of the Re.Uniom at
Nashville,

A Nashville special says: Ten thou-
sand veterans faced a beating rain and
marched out Thursday morning in a
procession unprecedented in the annals
of the south since the war. It wass
climax to the great reunion,

At night the old soldiers broke
ranks after an address by Genersl
Gordon, and the camps scattered to
their different states, mot to meet
again until next year, when the eighth
snnual gathering will meet in Atlants,
Ga.

The parade Thursday morning was
the most picturesque ever given by
the veterans, From the time that the
warrior figure of Commander-in-Chief
Gordon, erect as an Indian and defiant
in attitude, was seen at the head of the
column until the straggling lines of
bedraggled soldiers brought up the
rear guard there were shouts which
made the walls of the city tremble, as
the miles and miles of grim, scar-coy-
ered soldiers came by.

Sometimes it was almost like the
specter caravan, and silence was so
pronounced that this phentom parade
seemed made up of the spirits of other
days as the host swept by silently--
and many of the veterans were weep-
ing.

Then again the 10,000 throats would §
burst out with the rebel yell, which
would go down the line with an elec-
tric thrill,

CONGRESSMAN COOKE DIES.

Found Dead In Bed In a Washington
Hotel.

Congressmad Edward Dean Cooke
of Illinois,was found dead in his room
st the Cochran hotel at Washington
Thursday morning about b o'clock,
presumably from heart disease.

Mr. Cooke retired about 11 o'clock
Wednesday night apparentlyin perfect
health,

About 5 o'clock, a. m., the night
clerk want to Mr. Cooke’s room to in- |
quire for him, Mr. Cooke was dead,
and the physician who was summoned
immodisteli said he had apparently
been dead for several hours.

The members of the Illinois delegs-
tion were at once notified and ook
charge of the body, which will be pre-
pared for shipment to Chicago.

Mr, Cooke was a native of Tows,and
wag 48 years old. He was educated
in the publio schools of Dubuque snd
later graduated from the Columbisy
university law school of Washington.
In 1882 he was elected to the Illinoif
legislature and served on importaut
committees in that body.

He was elected to the 54th congres
from the ‘‘north side,”’ or sixth Illinois
district,and then re-elected to the prev
ent congress.

Republics Form Union.

Advices from Honduras state thats
treaty for provisional union of fiv
republics of Central America Liss bees
signed at Guatesumala.

A BAR TO EX.SENATORS.

Mr. Hale, of Maine, Surprises the Sens
With an Amendment.
Seoatar Hale, (Maine), came fo
ward Thursday with a surprise in tb
'“‘“0‘ r:l Pro amendment v:‘l’ th
sena e itting to the privileg
of the floor of the u’uto ul;re‘!-u
tors who are not interested in A2
claim or in the tion of tb
same or directly in any bill pendir
in congress, and added to the tert
m'mpond change the following:
P e of ‘the propo
amendment is to preveni ex-sensto
from enjoying the privileges of !
floor of the senate for the purpose ¢
wrging or opposing claims or bille
which they act as attorneys.”

MISSING BRIG 18 SAFE.

Long Overdue “Sea Lark" Reaches S/
head—Detained

¢




